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I lived at the Hotel Majestic over the week-end with this
rat.
The German Army Intelligence Service was telling
Abetz that Britain's offensive in Libya would begin not later
than November 18, the following week. Postponed five
months because so much material assembled there had been
transferred suddenly to Russia, now it was to begin. The
British1 had been bringing equipment occasionally through
the Strait of Gibraltar but most of it, along with American
supplies, had come around the Cape of Good Hope and up
the Red Sea to Suez. German agents stood on the docks as
it was unloaded. They saw a lot of excellent tanks from
Detroit.
Nazi General Edwin Rommel was sitting, waiting. His
equipment had reached him through Italy, across to Sicily,
and then by sea and air to his concentration point at
Tripoli. It had been a hard job to supply RommePs forces,
and it had been very expensive. British sea and air power,
based on Cairo, Alexandria, Malta, and Gibraltar, had
taken a terrific toll of the convoys in this bottleneck of the
Mediterranean, and for the first time in the whole war the
Germans were in a spot where it was as hard for them to
make replacements as it was for the British.
Actually, they were losing 40 per cent of their effectives
in transit across the water before the battle started, and
they must calculate on an equally high loss when replace-
ments would begin. But they were getting a lot of stuff
over in the 60 per cent. They were using large, slow shallow-
dive, short-range submarines as troop and cargo carriers,
carrying up to 450 men or very large quantities of freight.
With only their conning tower, at most, breaking the water,
you simply could not detect them as they made the short trip
at night.
Rommel figured he was ready, and so did Abetz. And
Rommel had better be ready, because the Nazi spotlight
was on him. Just before Rommel left the Berlin War Office
to take command, a very unusual photograph appeared^in
the newspapers all over Germany, a picture of Hitler with
Ids arm around the tank general's shoulder. This kind of
thing from the Nazis is never careless, never casual publicity.
Hitler was telling the people, especially the other generals